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more acquainted with the French people. My head was
then fall of fantasies, and I looked upon the French as an
anti-poetical nation : but I have since often regretted that
I omitted this occasion of "becoming acquainted with a
race who exercise so powerful an influence over civilisation.
I had thought of Switzerland only as of a rude barrier
between me and the far object of my desires. The impression
that this extraordinary country made upon me was perhaps
increased by my previous thoughts having so little brooded
over the idea of it. It was in Switzerland that I first felt
how the constant contemplation of sublime creation develops
the poetic power. It was here that I first began to study
nature. Those forests of black gigantic pines, rising out of
the deep snows ; those tall white cataracts, leaping like
headstrong youth into the world, and dashing from theii*
precipices, as if allured by the beautiful delusion of their
own rainbow mist; those mighty clouds sailing beneath my
feet, or clinging to the bosoms of the dark green mountains,
or boiling up like a spell from the invisible and unfathom-
able depths; the fell avalanche, fleet as a spirit of evil,
terrific when its sound suddenly breaks upon the almighty
silence, scarcely less terrible when we gaze upon its crum-
bling and pallid frame, varied only by the presence of one
or two blasted firs; the head of a mountain loosening from
its brother peak, rooting up, in the roar of its rapid rush,
a whole forest of pines, and covering the earth for miles
with elephantine masses; the supernatural extent of land-
scape that opens to us new worlds ; the strong eagles, and
the strange wild birds that suddenly cross you in your path,
and stare, and shrieking fly; and all the soft sights of joy
and loveliness that mingle with these sublime and savage
spectacles, the rich pastures, and the numerous flocks, and
the golden bees, and the wild flowers, and the carved and
painted cottages, and the simple manners and the primeval
grace, wherever I moved I was in turn appalled or enchanted.